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THE EDITOR’S PAGE 


A Chat 


As it is winter time it is only natural that 
Doc Savage's adventures should take him 
to the land of ice and snow. In this he 
demonstrates his wonderful powers and 
saves the lives and fortunes of two of his 


friends. 


Ajax the Sun Man defeats a Dictator who 


is rising up to control America. 


There are twelve, yes, twelve, unusual fea- 
tures in DOC SAVAGE COM!ICS—the big- 


gest and best of all comic magazines. 


And don't forget to read the ad on the 
back cover of this magazine. The kit for 
this model costs $1.50 in the retail stores. 
The plans are offered to you for only 25 
cents. You can buy the parts for approxi- 
mately another quarter, and in this way 
save nearly $1.00 on making this kit of the 


world's champion airplane. 


The Editor 


Iu this Issue 


DOC SAVAGE IN THE POLAR REGIONS 
A startling adventure of Doc Savage and his com- 
panions in the land of eternal cold, ice and snow. 
AJAX THE SUN MAN 
This unusual individual returns to us in another thrill- 
ing adventure. 
TREASURE ISLAND 
Part 3 of the greatest story ever written. It's by 
Robert Louis Stevenson and will be enjoyed by every 
boy and girl. 
CAPTAIN FURY 
Smashes his way through a Japonian blockade. A 
story that is up to the minute. 
FRONT PAGE NEWS 
Jim Taylor and Nancy Kane, two friends of ours whose 
adventures you will enjoy. 
WESTERN JUSTICE 
A young college man, son of the town marshal, comes 
west and aids his father in capturing a criminal band. 
THE STAR ROVER 
Flies through space to meet an unusual adventure on 
the old, cold moon. 
STRONG OF THE SECRET SERVICE 
Earns his captaincy and now starts tracking down spies. 
THE TALKING TOAD 
The Gadget Man has another startling, humorous mys- 
tery with The Green Birds. 
ADVENTURES OF KON FU 
Dr. Kon Fu, master of oriental and occidental culture, 
defies even monsters of evil magic. 
ADVENTURES OF COLONEL MILDEW 
The old fellow talks up to a famous war hero. 
THE WATCH CHARM 


.A snappy short story of racing in Australia. 
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Doc SAVAGE RETURNS TO VICTOR VAIL AFTER LOOK- 
ING FOR HIS FIVE MISSING PAIS... 


Doc Savage heads for the polar seas in his 
submarine, The Helldiver, in search of 
the lost liner, “Oceanic,” on which Victor. 
Vail, famous violinist, and his wife and 
daughter, had gone down. Victor Vail was 
saved, and has had dreams recently about 
his wife and daughter. Vail brings Doc’s — 
five pals, up in his seaplane to a meeting- 
place toward the northern end of Green-. 
land. The plane was flown by Keelhaul 
de Rosa, and, strangely enough, Ben O’Gard 
has taken the place of Captain McCluskey 
in charge of Doc’s submarine. De Rosa 
wrecks the plane, from which Vail escapes, 
and O’Gard sinks the submarine, Our 
friends are now lost in the Arctic. 


YOUR FRIENDS, 
DID YOU FIND 
THEM SAFE? 


| FOUND WHERE ‘THEIR PLANE SANK 
THROUGH A HOLE. THAT WAS ALL! 
KEELHAUL DEROSA'S HIRED 
KILLERS SHOT THEM DOWN! 


YOUR FIVE FRIENDS FORCEO ME weE'vE GOT TO 
TO LEAVE THE PLANE By PARA- FIND THE LOST 
CHUTE...TO SAVE MY LIFE. THEY LINER OCEANIC, 
COULO HAVE ESCAPED BuT THEY AND WE'LL FINO 
CHOSE TO FIGHT TOGETHER TO KEELHAUL DEROSA 


‘THE END, THEY WERE BRAVE MEN. 


NOW, WHAT DO WE DO? 


Dee The Pola? Ir 
| 
- = __ | 


THING WAS 
AROUND... 


Doc SAVAGE STARTS IN 

TO SEARCH FOR VICTOR 

VAIL, ANO AFTER WALKING 
FOR SOMETIME, HE SUD- 

OENLY HEARS A WOMAN'S 

SHRIEKING. RUNNING TO 
THE SPOT WHERE THE 

{ CAME PROM HE 
DISCOVERS A HUGE 

MASS HULKED UP BEFORE 


CR HULK OF THE 
_ LINER ANIC. .. 


THE HELLOIVER 
WITH ALL 
WATER MUST HAVE FLOODED 
Ww MOLE By 
SING VALVE. ne 


| 


So | 
OF THEM | 


SOMETHING IS STALKING US! 
| KNOW IT! QUICK GET ITO 
THAT CREVICE, AND DON'T 

LEAVE IT, OR YOu MIGHT GET 
LOST! BE BACK SOON! 


BEAR.. oe 
SIZE ANOTHE MOST 
TERRIFIC KILLER OF THE ARCTIC.... 


— 


CREEPING CAUTIOUSLY THROUGH THE 
ROUGH UN- : BLINDING SNOWDRIFTS, DOC SAVAGE 
THIS Le 
Him THERE WAS FINDS NOSIGNGCR 
ne / |. 4 AWAY WE DETECTS. 


OC DISCOVERS THE BODIES OF THE PASSENGERS AND CREW OFTHE 
TEL: FATED SHIR BULLETS HAD DONE THEIR WORK AND THE NORTHERN COLD 
HAD KEPT THIS TABLEAU OF CARNAGE INVIOLATE, THROUGH THE YEARS... < 


CHIMO! WELCOME! YOu ARE MY 
PRIENDS! WHY MUST WE FIGHT? 


KILL HIM! 
HE IS ONLY 
ONE MAN! 
IT WILLE 
EASy! 


YOU ARE A TONGAK, AN EVIL 
SPIRIT SENT TO HARM US, BY 
OF ALL EVIL SPi- 


eve \\ ; \ wre G 
= aif e At 
N 


ALL GATHER TO- 
GETHER. WE 
RUSH HIM IN A 


TRULY, HE IS A TON: 
GAK, AN EVIL ONE! 

NONE CTHER COULD 
BE SO HARD TO Kitt! 


‘Bluey Closé uRON THE MIGHTY BRONZE MAN 
od FOR A MOMENT, BUT HE MANAGES ‘TO SPEED 


My FATHER ? DID pono ANYONE hg YES! MY MOTHER. 


THIS LINER? SSS 
BECOME OF ale 
HER FATHER A 
HE EVADES 
QUESTION 
CONTINUES 
TALKING TO 
SS 
7 YOU HAVEN'T VISITED NO, YOU COULD COuNT 
20 YOu THIS DEATH SHIP OFTEN NUMBER OF TIMES 
TELL You B HAVE YOu ? ON THE FINGERS OF 


— 
| 
ARE MSS | 
COULD BE 
YOu ARE | | 
YOUR PATHE | 
| 
Bes 


(T'S GONE! THE PIFTY MILLION ORO... THAT WHITE-HARED MAN 
COLLARS WORTH OF GOLD YOUR FATHER! 


| 


z 


THEY MAY HAVE REMOVED YOUR FATHER 
BEFORE THEY ATTACKED ME THATSHOWS 
HE WAS ALIVE! NO DOUBT THEY TOOK 


HIM TO KEELHAUL OEROSA, NOW I’VE GOT 
TO FIND HIM. 


MUST BE THE WORK OF OOD: | HEARD 
WHAT The MAN WITH HAIR LIKE COTTQN | 
ROxey OF Tie 4 
DIPS HIS FINGERS ~ 
RETURNS TO WHERE HE HAD 
FELLOWS ‘Top- | Reet HERE HUNT- | 
* 


pur... DONT KNOW! I TAKE IT DEROSA EXPECTED 
WHERE TO FIND IT IN THE VAULT AND JUDGING 


uP AT'EM MATEYS| WE AIN'T STAY HERE...AND... WHATEVER 
a GONNA LET ‘EM GET AWAY FROM WHAT | MEAN STAY HERE yOu Say! 
US NOW! COME ON SCATTER! EUN- 
WE'LL GET THE SWABS! 


<4 


a (TILL 


ISTHE FROM WHAT YOU TOLD ME ABOUT HIM GIVING ano 
TREASUREA| THE ESKIMOS THE LI QUOR AND DOPE, EVI- wr 
DENTLY HE SUSPECTS THEM AND WANTS TO FROMTHE 
GET THEM PIE-EYED ENOUGH TOTELL Him 
WHERE THEY HIO /T. SHIP AVOLLEY 
THIS DOC qt POWERFUL ‘a a Vf; 
| JECT, RELEASES aa) Z 
ER AND HURIS HURLED AT 
hy 
WERE 
KILLEO | HIDES ROXBY 
KILL BRONZE MAN! | 
Faloc mas HE SAY COME AND 
BLED ESKIMOS ey LOOK! 
SUSPECTING ANY LECT ANO 
AND HECOLLAPSES A 


[ills THe Gunmen 00c's 
BACK IS PACING THEM. THEY BE- 
Lif TE ESKIMO AND THE 


TRIES TO GET DEROSA BuT 
BULLETS DRIVE HIM BACK TOTWE 


IN@ STATE ROOM AND BREAKS 
TO PIND VICTOR vaL/ 


QUICK! WE'VE GOT TO GET 


SAFE. THEY ARE HIDING 
ANO WILL MEBT US LATER. 


VICTORY HAD FALLEN TOOGARO 
BROUGHT 


AND SOON DEROSA 


WHEN DOC SAVAGE HEAVES 


THAT NIGHT DOC RECOGNIZES BEN 
OGARO'S SPYING NEAR THE 
SHIP WHERE DFROSA ANO HIS GANG ARE. 


O'GAROD ANOWIS HOLO HER WE BET- 


SWABS THEY'RE IN TO 


DI 


SUDDENLY A DOOR AWFAD OF THEM 
BREAKS DOWN AND OUT COME OOCS 


UDDENLY DOC HEARSA 
LED CRY, THAT OF ROKSY VAIL, 
SHE HAD DISOBEYEO DOC’S ADVI 


WELL WERE ALL HERE SO LISTEN, 
HALF A MILE NORTH OF HERS AN 
ICE FINGER JUTS Out INTO THE 


| | 
a/ <2 YOu! | TO00. YOU KNOW WHERE 
¢ THOUGHT THE LAND JUTS INTO THE SEA 
tee AMILE FROM HERE, WELL GO 
TWERE WITH YOUR MOTHER / 
SEA.GOTHERG, ALL OF YOU,ROM 
TOLD OUT OF HERE! YOUR DAUGHE onc Tom! WE LANDED BUT WERE THERE. WAIT POR ME. GE THERE 
MBYOU _TER AND WIPE ARS WAD WRITTEN OVERTAKEN ByA BUNCH SHORTLY! 
DEAO! My FO US HERE: "Wa Jy 
aC feu ANG 1S SPQTTES..: DOWN FROM 
me. 
DECK OF THB CHP 


HOW DID THIS SUB- 


MARINE HAPPEN TO 


AND SAILED IT HERE TO 


THIS SPOT AND CONCEALED 
\T WITH THE SNOW/ 


READS THE ANO CNERCOME WIT 


MOVED IT TT FROM THE 
SHIP TO HERE. IN FACT IT'S 


RIM FATE HAD ATLAST GRASPED BEN OGARD 
AND HIS GANG. THE STRONG CURRENT OF 
THE WAVES RUSHING OUT INTO THE SBA SOON- 
OVERTOOK THEM ALL! 


ICTOR VAIL’S WIPE AND DAUGHTER EXPLAIN HOW 
HAPPENED TO ESCAPE “THE DISASTER [5 YEARS 
AGO, AND HOW THE ESKIMOS HAD GIVEN THEM SHEL- 
TER UNTIL KEELWAUL DEROSA HAO COME THERE IN 
SEARCH OF THE TREASURE. A TREASURE THAT HE NEVER 
FOUND. THE REUNION WITH HIS FAMILY, LOST FoR sO 
MANY YEARS, WAS THE GREATEST THING THAT COULD EVER 
HAVE HAPPENED TO VICTOR VAIL, AND OOe WAS SATISFIED. 


THEM AND BINDS THE LOST SUB. 
AFRAID STOLE TT, f 
WHEN NONE OF O'GARDS 
BE HERE? GANG WAS ABOARD. | F. 
SPOTTED IT YESTERDAY 
OVER THE RADIOL TT | 
BUT WHAT ABOUT 
THE TREASURE, 
boc? 


4M HATAR, AND ONE DAY 
I'LL RULE THE ENTIRE 
STUPID EARTH 


WITH 


POWERS OF THE SUN, 
JIM WILSON RETURNS 
~ JO EARTH AS 
“AJAX THE SUN 
“MIGHTY NEMESIS TO 
ENEMIES. 
OF 
Wed , 


MY MODERN 
MACH/NERY OF WAR 

CAN WIPE-OUT ALL THESE 
QUIBBLING DICTATORS -BUT 
SHALL STRIKE IN pHs 4. 
COUNTRY FIRSTS. pm 


4 
=—S 


ON THE A/GH SEAS, TORPEDOES TAKE 


DAY, AND THE WAR 
A HEAVY JOLL. 


WINE STARTS ON A PATH O 
DESTRUCTION. 


/T LOOKS AS IF 
‘VE FOUND SOME 
OF HATAR'S SOLDIERS. 


WITH FEAR. NOW 
/ AM MASTER’ 


POWERS OF THE SUN 
|COMES FORTH 70 BATTLE 
| HE MIGHT OF HATAR. 


7 NOW WELL 
SEE YOU 
DANCE 
AWHILE 7 


K1D, LETS 
SEE YOU DANCES 


AH, / HAVE THE 

COUNTRY SHAKING J | THAT 

| 


STAND WHERE 
YOU ARE, OR 
WELL BLAM YOU  7ALKER 
70 THE YOU ARE. , 


WE'LL HEAR FROM 
YOU BOYS 


THOSE BAD SOLDIERS 
BLEW UP THE BRIDGE. 


/ THINK WE 
CAN DO SOME- 
THING ABOUT 


AND THAT'S HOW / 
PLAN 70 HELP YOU. 


UKE BIRDS, THEY SPEED THE 
AIR TO THE HOUSE OVER THE RIVER. 


L AAT Aa Wak 48 
| YoU OVER 
VE BUDDYD THE RIVER, 
A | & | 
= 
1 DON'T KNOW WAS 
HOW 70 PLEASURE. | 


A HEAVY DRONING SOUND, AND ONE OF 
HATARS BOMBERS APPEARS WITH A GROUP 
OF PURSUIT PLANES. 


BOMBERS, EH? WELL) [HOLY MACKEREL 7 


SEE ABOUT THATZAA | LOOK AT THAT 
| GUY GOS 


= E 


(HELLO, KILLERS. MIND \7W/S 18 THE 


/F 1 DROP LAST STOP 
FOR YOU 


SEE THAT? 


[AJAX, LOOK 
_ AT THE WO 


WOW 70 CRASH 
BOMBER 
BEFORE /7 RUINS 


HEADING FOR, 


GOOD! 17's | 
THE RIVERS : 


AS THE PLANE CRASHES, THE 
BOMBS GO OFF /N AN EAR- 
SPLITTING EXPLOSION. 


THAT'S RIGHT, BOSS. 
IS ON MY TRAILS HE CHASED THE 


a 
4B 
44 \ | ‘Vet OTHERS SCURRY 
| STOP HM-GET 
THE ARMY, THE ‘am | 
ATAR BURNS WITH RAGE AT THE NEWS. | 


WATAR’S NAVY PREPARES | | 


STAND BY FOR 
ZORPEDO 


FOR A MASS” BOMB/NG. 


PWELL MOVE OUT 
AND a THE (AYE AYE 


A SECRET COMPARTM 
OPENS AND A DEADLY 


MISSILE SL/DES FORTH. 


THE COAST LINES 
SOON FIX THAT% 


WE ACTUALLY STOPPED 
Alle EXPLODE. MAN THE DECKS 


HO 
PRE 
HIGH ON A CLIFF, AJAX WATCHES. HE SWIMS /N7O THE PATH OF THE M/SSILE HC 
SO WOW THEYRE TORPEDOING | 


WO-HATAR 
PREPARING FOR MES 


GANGway FoR 
SUN MAN 


WHILE AJAX BATILES, A HUGE MACHINE 
4S READY 70 DROP ON H/M. 


THAT'LL HOLD 
HIM FOR SURES 


1, 
f 
i 


AJAX HEAVES is 
OUS WEIGHT 7 YOUR FINISH 


THE SUN /N MY BO 
HAVE SURVIVED,Z 


NOT SO FAST 


IF “aw 3 


THAT'S WHAT WE 
CALL A SUN MAN 


..AND THE WAR MONGER /S CARRIED | | AT THAT MOMENT, GOVERNMENT 
THROUGH THE AlR AND LEFT BOARD JHE SHIP. 


vind THE BAD, BAD WHO LEFT HIM 
MAN,Z HANGING- THERE? | 


| 


LISTEN 70 REASON, ALWAYS | | \ | 
WN - TOGETHER THE RAT.EH| | | | 
» 
LOOKS LRE YOURE MY WORKS FINISHED 
IN FOR A LONG HERE. NOW 70 FIND 
EST, MATAR. MORE TROUBLE. 
Ai 
ae. = WITH AJAX, THE SUN MAN | 


VISUALIZING 
THE STORY BY 
OBERT 


Ovuis 
STEVENSON 


8 


JIM HAWKINS, 
OUR YOUNG HERO, 


CAS 
TREASURE 
3 RS 


PART I WELL LAD, THEY MAY HAVE TAKEN Your [aaa 
GOOD SHIP THE HISPANOLA, BUT YOU AND [ae 
| YOUR FRIENDS STILL HOLD THE STOCKADE--- 
ByESOME STORY GOLD HATS BURIED HERE, SO AS LONG if 
LONG JOHN AS BEN GUNN Is AFoOoT. THERES STILLA ey 
Sivess TREACHERY || LONG CHANCE WE CAN BEAT THEM--NOW 
© HIS NEW-FOUND BACK TO YOUR PARTY LAD, AND WHEN YOU gal 
FRIEND, THE MAROONED, || NEED ME REMEMBER OUR SIGNAL / 
BEN GUNN, LEARNS SSA 
THAT GUNN HIMSELF off 
THE VERY SAME A (LE 


® 


BACK TO THE 
STOCKADE AS 
CIRCUMSTANCES 
PERMITTED, 
(FOR MOST ALL 
OF SILVER’S 
CREW WAS 
ROVING ABOUT 
ASHORE BY NOW) 
| WAS MOST 
WARMLY 
GREETED BY 
MY PARTY AND 


‘|SMOLLETT 
MADE AMOST 
1OUS 


TMAKING AS MY LADS, I'VE GIVEN SILVER A BROADSIDE, AND [— 
MUCH HASTE BEFORE THE HOUR'S OUT, WE SHALL BE BOARDED--- 


NEEDN'T TELL YOU THAT, BUT 
"VE NO MANNER OF DOUBT [= 
IF YOU CHOOSE / 


WE’RE OUTNUMBERED, 
WE FIGHT IN SHELTER, 
WE CAN DRUB THEM, 


CAPTAIN 
WAS RIGHT. 
WAS NOT 
LONG BEFORE, 
| WITH A 
CHORUS OF 
OATHS, A 

| STRONG PARTY 
OF PIRATES 
FROM THE 
woops AND. 


| FOR THE 
STOCKADE. 
WE GREETED. 
THEM WITH 
EVERY MUSKET 
WE HAD. 


IT WAS A 
FIERCE 
ENCOUNTER 
WHILE IT 
LASTED, 
ENDING 
ONLY WHEN 
THE 


REMAINING 
HANDFUL 
OF OUR 
ENEMIES 
DISAPPEARED 
AGAIN INTO 
THE wooDs, 
BUT WE_HAD 
PAID A PRICE 
FOR OUR 
VICTORY o 


STRAIGHT 


STRIKE YOUR 
COLORS, SMOLLETT, 
WERE 


ELL SCUTTLE 
BRIG YET 

IT TAKES 
ST OF uUS/ 


nn 


* 
= 
SSE = > = i 


HUNTER 
LAY BESIDE 
HIS LOOPHOLE 


HAVE THEY 
RUN, SQUIRE? 


UNCONSCIOUS, 


JOYCE, BY 
HIS SHOT 


“ALL THAT COULD, YOU MAY, 
BE BOUND, SiR, BUT THERE'S 

-- INST 

AVES US FOUR TO NINE a 


THROUGH 
THE HEAD 
NEVER TO 
MOVE AGAIN, 
WHILE RIGHT 
IN THE 
CENTER THE 
SQUIRE WAS 
SUPPORTING 
THE CAPTAIN, 
ONE AS 
WEAK AS 
THE OTHER. 


AFTER ALL 


D-- I'M OFF / 


1 SHAN'T BE MISSED AT 
ANY RATE, AND SOME GOOD 
MAY COME OF IT-- SOME 
MY 


SURE ENOUGH- HERE SHE 
1S, JUST WHERE BEN — 
SAID BE / 


NOT ANY TOO SEA-WORTHY, BUT, 
FOR ONE MY SIZE 


TO RUN HER ALONGSIDE 


1 GUESS SHE'LL 
DO -- NOW IF CAN ONLY MANAGE 


THE 
‘HISPANOLA WHILE SILVER AND HIS 


VLL CUT HER ADRIFT,--AND 


LEAVE THEM ALL HIGH AND DRY / 


FULL CREW OF CUT-THROATS ARE ASHORE « 


| wit 
leur 
TID 
| Me 
— 4 , IN 
| \ LOC 
—_ Mi 
WI 
|| 
BEN GUNN || 1 
HE'D BUILT — 
ae 


‘|HAROLY 


LUCK WAS 
WITH ME 
FROM THE 
START - 

A SWIFT- 
RUNNING 
TIDE SWUNG 
ME RIGHT 
IN THE 
FAIRWAY, 
AND THE 
HISPAN OLA 
LOOMED uP 
DARKLY 
DIRECTLY 
BEFORE ME, 


TO BE 
MISSED. 


WITH THAT 
| TOOK OUT 
MY GULLY- 
KNIFE AND 
CUT ONE 
STRAND 
AFTER 
ANOTHER, 
UNTIL 


THROUGH ° 


THERE WERE 
THE TWO 
WATCHMEN 
SURE ENOUGH. 
RED- CAP 
ON HIS BACK 
DEAD, ISRAEL 
HANDS WAS 
PROPPED uP 
AGAINST THE 
BULWARKS 
MOANING 1 
BEGAN TO FEEL 
SURE THEY 
HAD KILLED 
EACH OTHER 
IN A 

DRUNKEN 
BRAWL 


AND DOUBLE LUCK fam 
HER HAWSER 
IS SLACK / 


THe 
BLED HEAD Fest 'ON AME DECK 


COME ABOARD 
MR. HANDS /. 


I- RECKON -- 
R-RECKON, CAP'N 
HAWKINS, YOU'LL KIND 

O' WANT, TO GET ASHORE, 
NOW,--S'PQSE WE TALKS / 


| 
| 
| 


SO WE STRUCK 
A BARGAIN, 


WHEREBY I GAVE 


HIM FOOD AND 
DRINK AND 


BOUND HIS WOUNDS, 


AND HE TOLD ME 


HOW TO SAIL THE 
SCHOONER, WHICH 
1 SOON HAD 
SKIMMING LIKE 
A BIRD TOWARD 
THE ISLAND. 
“THROUGHOUT IT 
ALL HE WORE A 
TREACHEROUS 
SMILE, AND 1 
WAS EVER ON 
THE ALERT, 
FINALLY — 


CAP’N, I'LL TAKE IT KIND IF You'D 
STEP DOWN INTO THAT THERE CABIN 
AND GET ME A,— WELL,A — SHIVER 
MY TIMBERS I’ | CAN'T HIT THE 
NAME ON’T, — WELL GET MEA 
BoTTLe OF WINE / 


we } 


SUSPECTED 
HIM FROM THE 
START, IT WAS 
CLEAR THAT HE 
WANTED ME TO 
GO BELOW 
FOR SOME 

SET PURPOSE. 
HOWEVER 1 
SCUTTLED 
DOWN THE 
COMPANION WAY 
WITH ALL THE 
NOISE } COULD, 
BUT SLIPPED 
BACK INTO A 
POSITION WHERE 
} COULD WATCH 
AND--- 


HE'S CRAWLED ACROSS 
THE DECK AND FOUND 
DEAD RED-CAP’S DIRK 
AND HIDDEN ITINHIS 
JACKET — THAT 
WANTED TO KNO 


THANKEE FOR THE WINE 
CAP'N,-- NOW, LOOK HERE 
THERE'S A PET BIT FoR TO 
BEACH A SHIP IN, - STARBOARD 
A LITTLE,--NOW ‘STEADY- - 
STARBOARD-- 
A LITTLE- STEADY, 
LUFF 


HE ISSUED 
HIS COMMANDS 
SO FAST THAT 
THEY HAD ’ 
SOMEWHAT 
INTERFERED 
WITH THE WATCH 
} HAD HITHERTO 


KEPT, TURNING 
MY HEAD 
INSTINCTIVELY. 
HOWEV ver 
THERE WAS 
HANDS, ‘HALE 
WAY TOWARD 
ME, CRAWLING, 
HIS DIRK 
CLENCHED 
BETWEEN 


HIS TEETH ° 


>Z Peo 


a 


TI 
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AB 
AS HE LUNGED AT ME | LEAPED 
CSIDEWANS, RELEASING THE = 
|| TILLER, WHICH SPRANG SHARP! 
SS | TO LEEWARD CATCHING HIM 


QuICK AS || ONE MORE STEP MR. HANDS, JIM, | RECKON WE'RE FOULED, - 
A FLASH I AND I'LLBLOW YOUR YOU AND ME, AND WE'LL HAVE 

SPRANG / TO SIGN ARTICLES,- I'D HAVE 
INTO THE HAD YOu BUT FOR THAT LURCH- 
MIZZEN— AND RECKON HAVE TO 
SHROUDS, STRIKE, WHICH COMES HARD FOR 

RATTLED A MASTER MARINER LIKE ME TO » 

UP HAND A SHIP’S YOUNKER LIKE YOU, JIM, 

NOT DRAW 

A BREATH 
TILL | 

WAS SEATED 
SAFELY, 

(1 THOUGHT) 
ON THE 
ROSS- 

He 

FOLLOWED ME. 


BUT THEY DID NOT FALL ALONE. 
WITH A CHOKED CRY, HANDS LOOSED 
HIS GRASP UPON THE SHROUDS 
HEAD FIRST AFTER: 
M— e 


| WAS 
DRINKING 
IN HIS WORDS, 
1) WHEN ALL AT 
ONCE BACK 
WENT HIS 
RIGHT HAND 
AND SOMETHING 
SANG LIKE 
AN ARROW 
THROUGH THE 
AIR 
PINNED TO 
THE MAST- 
BOTH MY 
PISTOLS WENT 
OFF AND 


FELL INTO 
SEA 


THE DIRK E BERTH WED, — ALL WAS DARK WITHIN 
HELD Me THERE, NOW TO GET BACK || AND THE! 

BY A Mere ||, TO THE STOCKADE 


SEEING 

THAT THE 
tSPANOLA 

WAS SAFELY 

“BEACHED 

| MADE A 

NOTE OF THE 
LOCATION 
AND 
WADED | 
ASHORE 


| | 
| 
‘ 
i 
= | 
) j 
= 
= ; | | 
Ss 
| 
; / 
| 
| 
ry 


PANIC - STRICKEN, 


TURNED TO 
RUSH FROM THE 
PLACE, BUT RAN 
STRAIGHT INTO 
| A PAIR OF 
POWERFUL ARMS 
| THAT HELD ME 
LIKE A VISE 
AND 1 WAS 
‘THEN DRAGGED 
INTO THE HOUSE 


FAIRLY WELL BONE IN, 
THE STOCKADE OVER TO US 


WITH US, LAD / 


WELL NOw, HERE'S A PRETTY KETTLE OF FISH | MUST ALLOW. 
COMMODORE JIM HAWKINS, HIMSELF IN PERSON,- WELL,SIR, 
HERE'S THE WAY THE WIND BLOWS, — YOUR FRIENDS BEING 
FULLY FED UP WITH YOu FOR DESERTIN’ ‘EM, AND THE SHIP 


HAVING BLOWN. TO SEA, AND BOTH SIDES ‘OF US BEING 
THEY ASKED FOR A’TRUCE, - TURNED 


WITH ALL THE STORES, THEN 


TOOK THEIR LEAVE,-- NEITHER SIDE TO MOLEST THE OTHE 
$O NOW THAT YOU'RE BACK, You Oey TEs SIGN ALONG” U 


eure -THROA 
YOU, JOHN SILVER, 
yous 


AND IT'S WE 
THAT WILL BE, 
ACCOMMODATIN, 
You THIS 
MINUTE IN YOUR 
WISH - YOu 


YOUNG 
GALLEN” SNIPE/ 


HOLD /- You SWABS/-- THE 
'S A BIT TOOK WITH TROPIC 


AD 
+. ---GET BELOW DECKS. 
L 


HANDLE THE LAD,-- ALONE 


IN HIGH ANGER 
THE MEN WENT 
OUTSIDE FORA 
CONSULTATION, 
AND THEN 
JOHN 
EA: 


NOW HERE'S THE LAY OF IT, 
JIM, M'LAD, IF You'LL SOLEMN. 
SWEAR NOT TO BEAR WITNESS 
AGAINST ME WHEN WE GET 
BACK HOME,-- I'LL SOLEMN 
SWEAR TO PROTECT YOU TILL 
WE THERE,- tS ITA GO? 


EARLY NEXT MORNING 
HAD A MOST WELCOME (T 
VISITOR — o 


STOCKADE, AHOY 


HERE'S THE / 


VERY USUAL 
“PROPOSITION 


\ PROMISE TO. DO 
1 CAN, LONG JOHN/ 


You DOCTOR. LIVESEY. 
OP O'THE MORNING -- 


COME RIGHT ABOARD, 


| 
| 
7 
NEVER /- rp pie 
RATH 
| | 
WOL 
O ME) 
wv vl : 
: 


AFTER DR. PIPE DOWN you Foo.s / YES, JIM, | GAVE HIM THE MAP 
LIVESEY HE'S JUSTNOW HANDED ME FOR A REASON. WE MET YOUR 
HAD TREATED || THE VERY MAP ITSELF TO BEN GUNN THROUGH THE SIGNAL 
SEVERAL OF CAPTAIN FLINT'S HIDDEN PILE, You GAVE US. HE KNOWS EVERY | 
WE'RE BOUND A-TREASURE INCH OF THIS ISLAND AND HE'S ON 
JHUNTING THIS VERY DAY / 7] OUR SIDE, — WHIP OVER, AND WE'LL 


FOL OF 
PAPERS TO 
LONG JOHN 
SILVER, THEN 
HE MADE A 
REQUEST TO 
SPEAK TO ME 
ALONE FORA 
MOMENT— 
IT WAS 
GRANTED-BY 
LONG JOHN 
OVER GREAT 
OBJECTION. 


my WORD, AY, MATES,-- IT'S LUCKY FOR YOU LUGS 
-- 'VE GOT THAT You HAVE MY BRAINS ALONG TO 
THE SHIP PART BY LUCK-- AND YOUR. THINKIN’ SURE ENOUGH THEY 
PART BY RISKING,-- SHE LIES IN || HAVE THE SHIP-- AND ONCE WE HIT THE 
NORTH INLET, ON THE SOUTHERN TREASURE WE'LL DIG THE SHIP OUT OF 
’ IDI 00, THEN A SQUARE SH 

WATER. AT HALF-TIDE SHE MUST || APIECE JUST AMONG OURSEL'S -- AND a 
BE HIGH AND DRY, BUT SHE'S MAROON THEM HERE BEHIND,-JUST FOR- 
HIDDEN WELL,- GOOD BYE/ SAFE KEEPING / 


= 


SO INHIGH || WELL BE COMING ON IT NOW, IN NO TIME AT ALL, MEHEARTI 
GOOD HUMOR || -- IT'S DESIGNATED ON THE MAP To BE EXACTLY FORTY PACES 
THIS MIXED NORTH--FORTY PACES EAST FROM THAT ‘LONE ROCK’ ‘AHEAD/ | 


COMPANY OF ¢ 
FOR PIRATE — 
CAPT FLINT’S 
GREAT MASS 
| OF BURIED 
GOLD — 
ASSURED OF 
COMPLETE 
SUCCESS, FOR 
LONG JOHN 
HAD THE ONE 
AND ONLY 
ORIGINAL 
MAP— e 


W- 
R, 
| 


SUDDENLY THE 

ENTIRE CREW 
DASHED AHEAD 

IN QNE MAD 7 OUR GOLD-- 

TO que iT’S BEEN LIFTED 
CHARTE 


| oO 
OU'LL SWING 
FROM A YARD-ARM 


T AND 
4 GA 


EG@AN 

THe PACE 
LON@ JOHN | 
HOBBLED ALONG 
BEHIND WITH 

A GREEDY 
GLINTIN HIS 

Y WHEN 

UDDENLY 


AND You 
LONG JO 


LD FOOL 


FOR THIS / 


N 
YOu BLATHERING 


NEW DUG 
EITHER-- | 

years / 


“THE VAST GOLD 
PIRATE FORTUNE 


HE 
OF THE 

NEERS 
NEW NO BOUNDS. 


MATES, THERE'S TWO OF THEM ALONE 
THERE. ONE'S THE OLD CRIPPLE THAT 
BLUNDERED US DOWN TO THIS,--THE 
OTHER’S THE CUB 1 MEAN TO HAVE 
THE HEART OF -- SO,MA 


TER 


[AS HE RAISED TO | 


FIRE,- THREE SHOTS. 


INTO THE PIT 


RéacuR 


_ISLAND 


S LIKE THERE'S | 


DR. 


(/ its nor 
| 

|| OUT, AND HE 

AND TWO'OTHERS _ 
DID A DEATH PLUNGE 
a 
4 
| OTHERS INSTANTLY FLED TO THE | 
THEIE MY OLD FRIENDS WHERE SA 


- SMASHING HIS WAY THROUGH 
A JAPONION BLOCKADE, 
[a CAP FURY AND THE CREW 

im OF THE WHIRLWIND RESCUE 
AN AMERICAN PILOT. 


~ 


THAT'S THE AMERICAN 
TEST PILOT MISSING 
A YEAR AND BELIEVED 
‘TO BE OEAD / 


S. 

HELD PRISONER BY 

JAPONIONS ON CORAL 
S. 


IN THE RADIO ROOM OF THE WHIRLWIND, CAPTAIN FURY 
a AND HIS ASSISTANTS, SPIKE BRIGGS AND HURRICANE DAN, 
PICK UP A STRANGE RADIO MESSAGE / 


THE SPECIALLY DESIGNED TUBULAR 
ENGINES SEND THE WHIRLWIND 
UTTING THROUGH THE WATER 


“ad 


~ SUDDENLY, A JAPONION DESTROYER: APPEARS AND SE 


THE COURSE FOR CORAL REEF / 
| 
| 
= 4 \ 
\ 


CHINESE BOATS ACTIVE IN THs, ENGINE TROUBLE. WERE 
WATER. MUST KNOW YOUR 6 ON OUR WAY TO CORAL 
DESTINATION REEF = REPAIR IT. 
Ricks SZ 


Swe THAT WE STAY HER 
ne YOU FIX. : 


WHAT'S THE OF THIS? YOU'LL FIND OUT— 


ROUND THEM up MEN! 


IN FINISHES, CAP FURY 
S CREW RUSH AT THE BOARDING PARTY - 


THE JAPONIONS ARE NO MATCH FORME HARD- OTTOM MAIN HATCH 
oF WHIRLWIND DANS PM 70 CORAL REEF! 


me THAT'S 1% MEN- - DOWN | “SN 


HATCH DOORS OPEN AND OUT 
FURY IN HIS ONE MAN SUBMARINE — | 


OG DO THAT! 
’ 
| 
| SENDING OUT A TORPEDO!) 
SHORT DISTANCE FROM THE WHIRLWIND, 
| CAP 1S ATTACKED: BY A. JAPONION SUGMARINE. 


THE SEA ADVENTURER DIPS HIS CRAFT IN 
TIME TO AVOID THE DEADLY TORPEDO! _ 


aw, 


s 


LOOK OUT, BOYS -i’VE THIS TiME BOMB WILL TAKE CARE 
GOT WORK TO 00 / -” OF THINGS~NOW TO GET COMET JACKSON! 
fy, 


va 


ger 


—— 


OSS, 
CAP RELEASES A HIGHLY SENSITIZED MINE / 
AT CORAL REEF, FURY LEAVES 
| SUB AND SHOOTS TO TWESURFACE: | 
THE METAL SIDES OF THE ENEMY CRAFT AITRACT THE MINE AND a Vie | nj 
| A TERRIFIC EXPLOSION ERS THE JAPONION SUBMARING! 
SNEAKING ALONG THE SHORE, CAP COMES ON A “Yseeey 
WELL-GUARDED AMMUNITION DEPOT —— ./ 
OUST THE THING | WANT! "24 
GUARDS RUSH To ATTACK THe SEA ROVER 


FURY FINDS HIS WAY TO THE PRISON. 
wane 
N HERE / 4 
JHE GUARD |S EASILY SUBDUED / 
JHE AMERICAN AVIATOR RELEASED, FURY 
, THE AMERICAN PRISONER SOUND TH 
| 
a THE JAPONIONS FIND THEIR PRISONER GONE 
| 


> 
CAP FURY AND COMET JACKSON RETURN TO TH 
FF AND A TREMENDOUS EXPLOSION DEMOL, 


THEY MELD ME—TO LEARN 
THE DESTROYER OPENED FIRE ON US — pa S OF TH THAT— YOU'LL GE 
SO WE SENT HER TO DAVEY JONES LocKeRs} n TESTED ARMY BOMBERS 


rg GOVERNMENT / AND SO THE* RLWIND’ CARRIES THE 

AMERICAN SAFELY HOME. 
¢ THE NEXT ADVENTURE 
OF CAP FURY APPEARS IN THIS 


MAGAZINE BE SURE TO READ IT. 


| 
| 
| E SUB, THE TIME BOMB GOES 
4 


Front 


Page News 


COPS DEATH REVEALS RACKET | 


SEARCH BEGUN 


R.GORN 


Girl reporter 
wpon 
important clue. 


WHILE | TAKES 
THIS CALL. 


"THE LICENSE ON 
NU 


CAR AND THE 
RS ON THE PAPER ARE THE 


SAME. |'D BETTER CALL THE O 


M NANCY KANE, 


FOR A J 


OTHING DOING /! 
DON'T WOMBN 
REPORTERG. 


THE BDITOR'S OFPice 
OF THE FRONT PAGE NEW 


CHECK ON THOS 
NUMBERS AND 
You'Lt FIND 
WASN'T AN = 


UNSEEN HAND 
ONE BOOT 


BAGH Th 


SOUNDED LIKE A SCREAM FF 
} — THE GIRL'S IN 
TROVGLE / 


| If 
te "| 
aS 
‘ wie <2 
SHE WENT TALKING. 


WHY, THIS IS WHERE THE 
POLICEMAN LIVED — THINK 
VLU STEP IN AND SEE IF 


_\S HERE. 


THE EDITOR TRACES 
GIRL REPORTER. 


THE BOSS SAID you'd 


AS TAYLOR ENTERS THE ROO 
THUGS GRAB HIM, 


COME QUIE 
COME HERE LOOKING OR ELS 
FOR R 


mM, TWO 


HE 1S FORCED 
INTO A CAR. 


THEIR LEADER, | 
DR.GORN/ 


(MISSED ME, 
Boys” 


A FLASH THE EDITOR 


JIM KICKS THE TABLE OVER ON THE 
DOCTOR — THE TWO THUGS DIVE. 


DARTS OUT OF THE DO 


i OKAY, I'LL THE LAND- 
— AG 
COP, THE LICENSE] | DUCTION. HE KNEW You SLOW, DOC . 
FOUND NEAR | JOIN THE GIRL KILLED THEE: 
| THE BODY CHECKED | | ON My YACHT, CoP BECAUSE, 
| ILWITH YOUR Car. AND BOTH HE KNEW 
: IN THE RIVER. WOUNDED Ff 
» 


QUICK—IN THE CAR/ LET'S GET 
TO THE BOAT—THE GIRL WILL 
PAY FOR THIS. 


(GertTHe 
HARBOR POLICE. 


AT THE WATERFRONT, THEY 
CHANGE TOA SMALL SPEEDBOAT. 


TAYLOR DRAWS ALONGSIDE 
VACHT. = 


AS SOON AS HE ) 
| COMES ABOARD, 


“THE EDITOR VAULTS THE 
RAIL — CHARGING THE THUGS. 


THIS CASE ISNT 


CLEARED UP 


You'RE 
{GOING FOR 
A RIDE / 


GORN AND HiS MEN CHARGE OUT FROM THE HOUSE. | 
tp 
| __| 


EDING AWAY WITH THE GIRL 


THEY SEE SORN SPE 


LOR RACES AFT \ 
LEGING DOCTOR. N AS THE BOAT PULLS 
= ALONGSIDE, HE LEAPS 

FOR THE DOCTOR. 


THIS 
YOUR FINISH, 
MEODLER 


HNANCY STRUGGLES FRANTICALLY TO PROTECT | 
THE EDITOR, WHO IS DRAWING CLOSER. 


ANQTHER THRILLING FRON 
PAGE NEWS ADVENTURE WILL 
PEAR 1M THIS THRILLING MAGAZING, 


GRABS A WRENCH AND KNOCKS TWE CRIMIMAS 
__|T0 BE COP-KILLER 


Ss 


Qvier REIGNS IN SHAD 
SPRINGS UNDER BRAD 
MARSHALL, LONE PEACE 
OFFICER, AND HIS SON, 
REX —UNTIL A BAND OF 
OUTLAWS SAILS INTO TOWN... 


WHY ALL THE 
Y Boy's 


M 
BRAD Py COMING IN ON 
bl THE NOON TRAIN, 
— FINISHED HIS 
COLLEGE REX COMING 
HOME - WE'D 
BETTER HURRY 
AND MEET HIM, 


OFF THE TRAIN 


IM THE TOWN) gm I'D 4 
MARSHAL, LIKE TO 


YOUR 


STAND WHERE YOU ARE 
DON'T ANYBODY / 


HIDING FROM 
JUSTICE! / 


SS  OUq@U q q 3E 
TOUGHENED you} { FEEL LIKE — | 
UP, SON. | A MILLION, JUST LOOKING SEE — 
- DAD. AROUND=MIGHT)| THIS 1S 
Ze, A STRANGER GREETS THE PEACE OFFICER. | —} 


BUT THE PEACE OFFIC LIGHT 


WHAT TH=- 


| 


WE'RE GONNA 
=| PAY YOU OFF FOR 
KILLING BLACKIE 


you'RE TOO SLOW 
BLACKIE / 


BLACKIE DON'T 
WORK ALONG. HE € 
MUST HAVE A GANG.) | 


fat» 


AHOLD you / Ha Ns 4 
FBI. CIRCULARS. J] Ff AM \ 
= i'M MAKING YOU INKS, ‘ 
| 
. 33 


TYING THE UNCONSCIOUS PEACE 
OFFICER TO A CHAIR THE THUGS 
SET FIRE TO THE ROOM. 


(THINK THEYRE 
RID OF ME, EH/ 


NOW TO BURN OFF 
THESE ROPES/ 


AND WHAT'S MORE 
'M THE NEW DEPUTY 
OF SHADY SPRING 


ARREST 
ME-LOOK, HERE 
COME SOME 
| 
AT HOM 


WE'RE BLACKIE'S 


\S THIS MAYOR YES-THE 
JORDAN'S PLACE MAYOR'S 

INSIDE, 


‘LL HAVE TO HURRY 
AFTER THOSE CROOKS, 
THEY'RE UP TO NOGOOD, 


WHAT CAN 1 
DO FOR You 
GENTLEMEN 


- BUT IS STOPPED BYA BULLET 


FROM ONE OF THE THUGS. 


= 
fe 
“AND AIM TO MAKE N AROUND HERE — AND / MR.MAYOR 


QUICK- GIT BY 
THE ROoR, SOME- | 
BODY'S COMING IN, 


\F THE MAYOR CARRIES 
‘OUT MY ORDERS, YOU'LL 
ALL BE SAFE — 


(AS FOR BRAD 
MARSHAL,| TOOK CARE 


PUT YOUR HANDS 


THE MARSHAL'S EXPERT MARKSMAN- 

SHIP AND REX'S HAMMERLIKE 
EASILY SUBDUE THE THUGS. 


NOTHIN’ AT ALL TED— 


TO BE A CROOK IN 

SHADY SPRINGS AS 
LONG AS \'M 
MARSHAL. 


BUT THERE AIN'T GOIN’ 


WE MARSH SHAL AND HIS DEPUTY 


YET. THEY'RE 


FAREN'T THROUGH 
OR ANOTHER SHOW_OF 


JUSTICE INTWIS. GREAT “COMIC! 


) NHAT'S UP AND GET AGAINST 
GOING ON THE WALL/ > 

OF HIM MYSELF FOR == | 

KILLING BLACKIE AZ. 

GHOST? GET THAT'S 
= MARSHAL / )\WHAT YOU O A THis 

= — \ THE PEACE OFFICER : 
| NAND HIS DEPUTY 
IN'TO BE GREAT 


THROUGH LAND ON AN UNDIS ~ 
QBTANT FA FACT 

WEEN Sot 


NEARLY TOOK / 


MILLIONS OF MILES FROM THE FRIENDLY 
EARTH, A ROCKET SHIP 156 FORCED FROM 
ITS COURSE BY A SPEEDING COMET. 


THE SHIP FROM GARTH SETTLE 

TOWARD A STRANGE LOOKING MM 

FAR FROM THE REGULAR eine: 
OF SPACE HIGHWAYS. 


HIVE NEVER BEEN ON 
1 THIS WORLD BEFORE 


GRAVITATION. 


MY SENSES ARE OUT 
AND 1S FROZEN! OF CONTROL 


ROVER, SITS AT THE CONTROLS. 

| Re BREE Rare THE STAR ROVER is WATCHED 
THE VICIOUS COLD MEN, CREATURES NN 


ota THIS 1S THE 
CHANCE 
GOT TO 
TAKE / 


WITH SUPERHUMAN EFFORT, 
RAY CRACKS INTO THE 
NEAREST CAP TOR ~ 


LEAPS DARINGLY 
GRTHE 


DOWN, DOWN HE TUMBLES 
AMID AND SNOW - 


THE STAR ROVER IS DRAGGED 
TO THE CRATER- 


G 


WEIRD FIGURES WATCH HIM FRO 
THE CRATER-THE LWUNARIS. 


THE LUNARIS RE- 
VIVE HIM WITH A STRANGE 
TASTING LIQUID. 


You PEOPLE MUST 
BE SCIENTIFIC 
WONDERS/ 


ov 
| 
| 


¥VE HEARD OF your, 
| ESCAPE FROM THE 
COLD MEN, BUT IT'LL 
YES. BUT COME, 
OUR QUEEN 
AWAITS YOou.: 


[BECAUSE THE 


LD 
RULE THE OUTSIDE AND 
WE ARE DOOMED Té LIVE 


FOREVER UNDERGROUND! 


A METHOD TO 
PUT YOUR SEOPLE ON 
THE SURFACE TO STAY. 


I'M GOING TO LEAD 
YOU IN BATTLE 
WHAT WE USE TO nia 


i] 
THINK | CAN RE 
YOUR PEOPLE 


OW WE'RE READY 


OR ATTACK. SUMMON 
THE WARRIORS/ 


A WEEK LATER RAY EMERGES 
THE STAR ROVER BEGINS HIS TO THE SURF , READY TO BAT- 
GRIM CONQUEST, TLE THE COLD man 


INTO 7h THE OUTER 


RANGE NGE PROCESSION F 
wa 


RID, Ri REAOY TO. 

OR DIE AGAINST THEIR ENEMY. 


LUNARIS DARE TRESS- : 


TR 
PASS ON OUR SURFACE /} 


ATTACK / WIPE ouT 
THE FORCE 


| || 
| | 
Wi 
> Jone oF i 


"ANG THE BATTLE 
RAGES FIERCE 


IN THE CENTER OF THE FRAY, THE 
STAR ROVER PROVES HIMSELF A 
VERY CAPABLE LEADER. 


SUDDENLY, RAY LEARS 
FORWARD WITH THE 
ORDER TORETREAT. 


DARROW PULLS 


A SWITCH BES 
THE MASSIVE TUBE. 


RED HOT FLAMES, PIPED FROM 
UNDERGROUND, SPEW FORTH DEATH 
UPON THE SURPRISED COLD ME 


OT FLAM 
DESTRUCTION ON THEM 


=THEY TRY TO ESCAPE, 
EARTHMAN DOESN'T STOP UNTIL 


THEY'RE ALL BLASTED TO BITS. 


[Tue vicrorious ARMY IS 


PERFECTLY. FROM 
NOW ON WE RULE 


es PLANS WORKED 
THE SURFACE ’ 


MET BY THE QUEEN. 


MUST STAY 
AND RULE HERE, 
HOPE To SEE 

YOU AGAIN. 


EARTHMAN/ 


THE STAR ROVER ZOOMS INTO 
SPACE WHERE OTHER WEIRD 


ADVENTURES LIE IN WAIT FOR HIM. & 


| 
LOOK-THE NOW WELL SEE ( 
- 
ig AND Ry 
. f = 4 
ig 
= 


AND RUNS SMACK INTO TROUBLE 


LEE ENTERS THE SECRET SERVICE 
WITH DOBATH DEALING SPIES. 


Pim MR. STRONG, WEVE 
GOT AN ASSIGNMENT 
AL FOR YOU WITH THE 
GOVERNMENT. 


IT SOUNOS 
GREAT SIR, 
THIS HOTEL, HE'LL PRACTICALLY 
TELL YOU MORE. 


(THIS IMPORTANT 
= AND FULL OF HARD 
[WORK AND DANGER) 


THAT FIXes HIM, QUICK=)1 {we MUST 
DRAG HIM IN HERE,’ AT CA 


AS LEE STRON DRAGGED INTO A SHADOWY 
RAILROAD STATION, STRONG 1S SEARCHED, 


IT (WELL SURPRISE) 
THE ADDRESS HIM~-~AS EASILY 
OF DR.MSCOY. } | AS THIS POOR FOOL, |} 


4 


BUT STRONG RECOVERS FROM | 
THE BLOW ON THE HEAD <~~~ 


TLL SETTLE YOU 
FOR KEEPS 
THis Time. 


STRONG RLS TO DE 
WITH HIS OTHER tel ees 


BUT THE BULLET, ZIPPING PAST _ 
STRONG, KILLS THE GUNMAN'S ALLY. 


THOSE MEN WERE FOREIGN 
SPIES — THE TRAINS MAY 
BE WATCHED, I'LL GO TO 4 


VICTORIOUS, STRONG DECIDES 
pRocee 


CAREFULLY. 


GET INE IN BUDDY 
nh = YOR 


SOME TROUBLES) TROUBLE-CON- 
THUMBED BI GRATULATIONS ON 
SETTUNG IT, 


(you're As RE ASSIGNED TO § SECRET 
SERVICE INTERNATIONAL 
AMERICA |S WORK- 


YES- MSCOY 
WHAT'S THAT? 
THEN WE MUST STOP THEM! 


AND»: 


BT RONG 16 AWAY ON Hi 
A6T ADVENTVAS, 


RADIDLY, STRONG'S PLANE OVERHAULS THE KIDNADPED STREAMLINGR 


MEAN 


| 
i 
; ~/ 4 
oF | | iW te 
haces AVOIDING REGULAR TRANSPORTATION LINES 
DOCTOR = | HAO | HEARD OF THAT a 
| — WORLD, HERE'S YOUR - 
% LEE STRONG BECOME AP TAIN LEPHONE 
ai 
AGENTS HAVE STOLEN GeT A 


TLL GOTO THE AND THAT PLANE-) 
THE TRAIN? FOLLOWING US, 
\'M READY, 


= 
ENEMY AGE STRUCTION OF 
THE TRAIN ANDO THE STATESMAN ABOARD. 


i 
THROW THAT 
BOMB 


Vas 


: 

CLOSE 
TO THAT 
LREAR CAR. } 


WITH ONLY SECONDS TO SAVE THE 
TRAIN, STRONG ACTS QUICKLY, 


IN STRONG CATCHES HOLD 
HIS FOEMAN DROPS FREE. 


MEAN WHILE, AS THE TRAN CAI 
STEEP GRADE... 


~ 
< ,& 
SRA 


D THE RELEASED CARS BEGIN TO ROLL DOWNHILL | 


I'vVE MADE (7, 


OTHERS. 


HE BRAKE -! 
M IT ON/ 


IF THIS TRAIN HITS THE} SN 
OM OF THE GRADE} 


BOTT! 
IT'LL JUMP THE TRACK 
AND SMASH UP/ 


: 
NAS 
SQ 


STRONG STRIVES HARD TO REACH] 


THE REAR PLATFORM, 


UUNAWAY CARS ARE 


ROUGHT TO A 


THANK YOU, YOUNG 
] MAN~ YOu SAVED 
ME AND ALL THESE 


THAD TO-IT WAS 
LAN ASSIGNMENT. 


STILL ALIVE TO 
FINISH THE JOB. 


“DIPLOMAT THANKS STRONG- 


“THE SURVIVING ENEMY AGENT ATTACKS 


—ONTIL | GET 


THAT'LL HOLD You 


HANDCUFFS ON YOU. 


(Your CAPTAIN STRONG 
IS A MAN TO BE PROUD 


SPLENDID-MY GOVERNMENT | 


ECORATE YOU FOR THIS. 


OF, DOCTOR. 
J 


F"FOLLOW STRONG OF THE SECRET SERVICE | 
STRANGE LANDS AND STRANGER PERILS IN THE FORTH 


GOOD-I'M SENDING | 
HIM ABROAD ASA 
FLEDGED OPERATIVE! 


NTO 


MYSTERY OF 
THE GREEN BIRDS- 


N ii 


WANTED, - OWNED- OR 
G ABOUT ANY PARROT YET. 
OF STARTING TO - Y AG 
ARROTS | E GAG - IT Nas 
PART F ANOTHER ONE OF THE a 
LICK BUFA'S IDEAS a; 


ORNING MAIL, 
THE SAME 
EING VERY 


HALF OF A LONG TO | 
N-THOUSAND~ one 


DLLAR BILL ins 
EBOOK COVER. 


Ne NeEwsP 
Al Ine > 4 WHICH REA 


WEIRD 


| 
| AIS 
| 
| | 
| | 


$500 REWARD 


WILL PAY % 200 FOR INFORMATION 
f LEADING TO THE RECOVERY OF 
GREEN PARROT WITH YELLOW AND 
RED MARKINGS WHICH GIVES 
THE CORRECT ANSWER WHEN 
ASKED," HOW ARE YOU, POLLY 


PRINT THIS AD PLEASE IN EVERY 
EDITION OF TO-MORROW'S PAPER- 

* ONE ‘THOUSAND DOLLARS REWARD 
WILL PAY ONE THOUSAND FOR THE 


MARKINGS WHICH KNOWS THE RIGHT 


BOLD-FACE TYPE RIGHT UNDER IT, 


GREEN PARROT WITH RED AND YELLOW 


ANSWER TO “HOWARE YOu, POLLY 7?” 
PRINT MY NAME AND ADDRESS IN 


H'M- BLIND AD-NO SIGNATURE 
AND NO ADDRESS EXCEPT A Box 
NUMBER AT THE NEWSPAPER OFFICE~ 
LET - ME- THINK, DO 
LL GIVE THEM ALITTLE COMPETITION 

- \'LL RUN AN AD OF MY OWN FOR 
REAL MONEY AND SEE WHAT HAPPEN 


Le 


NOW THAT I'VE STARTED THIS 
GAME OF ‘COME OUT, COME our 
WHEREVER YOU ARE’=— 
| JUST GO HOME AND AWAIT 
1 RESULTS -/ — 


ADN'T LONG TO WAIT-— 
HAPPENED TO BE 


m 
+ 
2 
z 


LIEUTENANT JUNIFER IS THE 
NAME, WHATS YOUR 


RACKET, WISE-GUY,— AND WHATS 
THE HEAD ABOUT PARROTS ? 


-ONE GUY OFFERS TWO HUNDRED, 
FOR TEN DOLLARS WORTH OF PARRO 

SHOWS HE WANTS TRAT 
PARTICU 


THE NEXT EDITION You JUMP THE ANTE 
FIVE TIMES-FOR THE SAME BIRD 
WHATS THE ANSWERS 


LAR PARROT BAD-SO WHA 


YOU GET 


THIS SUDDEN OF BLOOD 
TO FIND OuT IF 


AIN'T A NEW BUILD-UP 
OLD ‘SHAKE-DOwN’ / [7 


oth 


A 
W 
Wi 
Vv 
im | 
| LO 
| 
i 
| 
| | An 
| 
‘ite 
THE PARROT,— THEN YOU TURN ARO \ 
AND HI-SACK BUMS 
SOUNDS LIKE YOu'vVE GOT 
SOMETHING THERE, COPP 
: | BUT I'VE GOT 
| TOO, A HUNCH. 


AND WHEN CLICK “GOT AHUNCH’ HE 
FOLLOWED. 17, — HE. FOLLOWED 
with A CHAIR- AT THE HEAD OF 


ALMOST INSTANTLY CLICK'S ‘(DOORBELL RANG 


AGAI IME CLICK WAS MO 
CLE DEMANDED INFOMATION 


WHAT'S EATING YA, MISTER— ? 


NOW | KNOW | WAS RIGHT — NO 
LOCAL COP TRAVELS IN A SWELL 
FOREIGN CAR LIKE HE'S GETTING 


HINGS ARE STARTING TO HA 


TELEGRAM —/ I'M HERE. 
WITHA BIRD-CAGE You ORDERE 


"VOICE BOOMED OUT —— 


N OLD GEEZER SENT HIM 

YOu CAN HAVE HIM _ IF 
TREATS YOU UKE HE TREATED 
ON MY WAY UP- YOU ORTER 
‘IM,-AT LEAST TWICE,S0O LONG/, 


IS TOWEL THEY COVERED 
Y LITTLE BIRD OF PARADISE 
TELLS ME SOMETHING, WERE BOTH 
OING RIGHT BACK WHERE YOU CAME 
F THE HACIENDA HOUSE. 


BUD — | KNOW 


A SWELL SHORT-CUT/ 


JUST A SECOND, 
CHAUFFEUR, -WHERE-- 
ARE YOu TAK! E 


S THE SHORT-CUT _ 
“TELLING YOU ABOVT, 
PIPE DOWN 


WHAT HIS HUN TOLD HIM WAS A 
eM VERY PHONEY PRECINCT SLEUTH, HE 
| B WATCHED HIS MAD RETREAT-ANO 
EXAMINE THE PARROT FO SSIBLE 
|| CONTAINER “clon AC 
| FASTENED TO CARRIER PIGEONS. HE | 
F: GOT A VERY MEAN BITE FoR HIS TROUBLE. 
a Vg Jit 
[legendas WAN 
KNOW WHERE THE HACIENDA HOUSE 
SON,— GOOD ~ DRIVE THERE ON sires 
HE DOUBLE - QUICK / LATER _ 


I'LL TAKE OVER NOW, DAVEY, - DRIVE YOU MER GLY & 
STRAIGHT TO THE BOAT AND PARROT UN 
STEP oF Ay IT SAILS IN TWENTY HERE WEA 


MINUTE 
AND WHAT PART AM | SyPProsen b 
O PLAY NEXT IN THIS OVER~ — 
SCRAMBLED PLOT, FAIR ‘ONE? 


DAVEY, AND, LIDA, THE, Gin 
MPRISO ICK IN HIS 
AF fe GIVING HIM A THOROUGH WORK-O Sut, oR 


A 
OUT 
YOu SOMETHING FOR BON YAE 


Quick, DAVEY/ LIFT HIM | 
yw BUNK / A 


MY HEART — 
THE DOCTOR 


THe 
GET ABOARD— 
OW, GET GOING 
= 
ONE TICKET TO SouTH | 
AMERICA, CABIN TWELVE: 
| Y J YOU SNOOPED AROUND A LOT LOOKING FOR 
SMART SO YouRE GOING TOGET 
| = ZA -YOUR NEXT STOP WILLBE BUENOS AIRES 
Toh 
| | | REALIZING 
THE TOUGH | 
RESORTS | / £ 


= 


ALITTLE GAME OF CHEATING- 
Theaters, EH, Wise GUY? 


LIDA/-HE -HE SMEARED 
SOMETHING ON MY FACE, AND 
ON VOU TOC -- ALL QVER 

X- YOUR FACE TOO - -of 


OKAY- THAT STUFF WILL| 
KEEP YOU WOOZY FOR 
AN HOUR/— 


LOCKING LIDA IN THE CABIN THAT 
WAS MEANT FOR til CLICK HALE 


ABRIES wie, HE GR IN ASHO 


D THE CAR WE LEFT IS STILL 


— AND LISTEN 


YOU ONLY ‘THINK’ You'LL 
DRIVE,-- I'M BACK AGAIN — 
LIEUTENANT JUNIFER IN PERSON/ 


DON'T TELL ME YOURE 
“STILL PLAYING 


ELIX /- HE'S STILL 
YOU TWO RUSH 
FF THAT Boat = 


TRIED TO MAKEIT TABLE-STAKES 


T FOLLOW You DON'T 
ALL THE ANSWERS/ je 


TAME WITH US, — WE DON'T KNOW 
HE ANSWER TO HOW ‘ YOU’ GOT 
MIXED UP IN THIS THING,-WE THOUGHT 
IT WAS JUST A LITTLE AFFAIR BETWEEN 
LIDA, DAVEN, AND 


RE 
THERE, 
| 
HEY, SAM F 
GOT THE BIRD - | 
SLOW MUSIC / 
NTO _ | 


HERE o 


STILL TRYING TO KID, EH? LIDA 
AND DAVEY BROUGHT You DOWN 
4 WE COVERED YOUR HOUSE, 


Cc 


YOUR APARTMENT, — WE GOT A GANDERI 
INTO. DAVEY'S AT HIM JUST AS ‘HE WENT IN,— TOO 
ICKED_UP LIDA AND LATE TO DO ANYTHING ABOUT IT / 
TO THE BOAT 


BOY THAT BROUGHT THE PARROT.TO 


LAY: OFF PLAYING INNOCENT, OLD 


WHICH 


An 
RCHWAY 
READ 


[ THEY DRove 
ACROSS 
THE NE 
JERSEY 
ON UP INTO 


Ww 
FLATS, || 


YOU MUTTONHEAD S?— You 
GET LIDA? YOU'RE AS DUMB 
DOESN'T 


St 


oe DE RANCH 
[ THE WILD WEST OF JERSEY 


BOSS, WHY NOT KNOCK ‘1M Off 
RIGHT OUT HERE? - EASIER 
1 TO DESTROY THE EVIDENCE 


NIX /- CHAIN EM UP INSIDE 
ETTER PLAY S 


TRANGE 6U 
TOWN ON HIM] 


PARROT AN 
THEN, You | 
HOw We NABBED Yous || 
STEAMER AVEY, OR OLD JOE — — 
yrs A CLAIMS HE DIDN'T EVEN KNOW IT WAGED, 
‘WHEEZY US WHO, ADVERTISED FOR THE PARROT 
"TOOT, - | | KEEP. HIM COVERED / EN 
BAKED OuT WE'RE GOIN’ PLACES/ 
| = == Lis 
| | Mes 
| HE HILL 


 IUNTOLD WELL SMART Guy, I'VE CHECKED ON YOu, 
10 If [HOUR | -- THE POLICE HAVE GOT YOU TAGGED AS 
LATE GADGET MAN’ — THEY DON'T WANT 
AFTER ANY PART TOF INVENTIONS OR ¥ 
LYING #tWate. betectiv R You 
SAGGED IN PERSON, AND NEITHER, DO) 
GO AHEAD BoYS- -- BoP Him 
IN 
AGAIN 
| 
INTO THE 
QPEN 
CLICK HE THEY ALL STAGGER IN HERE CLICK SEES 
MB BFSUD DENLY DRUN PUT THEM IN BACKROOM~— TEN AT ONCE THAT 
THE MINOT PASS | HEAR A WINDOW SMASH || tye EVIDENCE 


ONE YELLS, ‘WATCH OUT- THAT FOOL'S 
GOT A GUN. “THEN QUICK - BANG/ BANGS 

BANGS —\| RUSH BACK. HE'S GOT 
HAND, ~ HIS FRIEND DEAD 


HAS ALL BEEN 
STACKED AGAINST] 
HIM,-JUNIFER 
AND HIS GANG 
HAD DRAGGED him 
INTO THE PLACE 
UNCONSCIOU 
COMMITTED 


To 
MCONSCIOUS- 
NESS - ONLY 
FO FINO 
MIMSELF IN 
THE MOST 
BSTOUN DING 


LISTEN IF | CONFESS WILL IT MAKE HERE CLICK SHARPLY RAPPED THE 
MY SENTENCE ANY LIGHTER ?- OUR, EXTRA HEAVY END OF HIS NECKTIE ON 
GANG JUST STUCK uP A BANK THE TABLE'’S EDGE - - 

E'S HOW WE WO AS — 

IT’S DOUBLED — 1 SLIP IT OVER MY HEAD 

BECOMES A PERFEC 
© BANK TELLER AND I'M 
CARELESSISY CT EN MY — 


WHATS THAT GOT TO DOWITH ROBBERY? |B 
M COMING TO THAT, THEN! DID THIS / — 


ED TOTHE LINING 
NECKTIE WAS 
ACK CONTAINING 
DREDS OF CAPSULES 

T POWERFUL GAS 


TIVE TEA ~ : 


ha 
DOWN 
HIM - -- 
ENOLESS 
= 
TO 
BEFORE 
SLOWLY 
tA 4 KEEN BRAIN 
ER, 
BA pat 
HI 
ar Je YN 


PUT IT DOWN, OLD JOE NEVER 
TO T TELL You BANS, — FIRST 
OF ALL | 

TWO PARROTS TIED 


THERES 
| UP IN THIS RAZZLE DAZZLE 


KNOW THIS MUCH-|| 


WHAT'S THE PROGRAM FROM 
HERE ON, OLD JOE ? 


HERES THE SET-UP- You 


LOOK LIKE A SQUARE-SHOOTER 


NEXT- THE KILLES 
DAVEY LESS THAN TW OURS AGO 
IN JERSEY, AND NOW ON 
THAT STEAMER BOUND FOR CUBA 


WHAT? ~ LIDA WAS SHANGHAIE 
THEY KILLED DAVEY? - THAT 
MEANS ONE THING THEN 


VE oor Lag PARROT, 


FEARED TO TELL US IN WRITING 

RE IT WAS HIDDEN SO FOR 
EARS HE REHEARSED WITH A 
TO DESCRIBE ITS LOCATIC 


ESTION, — HOW ARE You POLLY? 


U 
$O VLL TELL YOU - DAVEY AND E GAVE ‘THE fake oT TO 


LIOA AND ME ARE COUSINS — 


OUR UNCLE IN EUROPE WAS 

A_REFU 
FORTUNE HIDDEN IN CUBA 

ye BREW Lou 

REAC HE 


GEE - HE HADA 


THE QUESTION 
UNTIL RECENTLY: 
ID THE PARROT! 


N ANSWER, TO ONLY ONE CERTAIN 


A 


BANDKER-|() BE SEEIN' You —‘BuT 
RIGHT Now, | HAVE AN 
MASS IMPORTANT. DATE WITH 
“Click CERTAIN ‘OLD JOE: 
WITHIN | 
| THE HOUR 
CLICK H 
WAS BACK FC 
IN THE 
| CITY AND 
UP TO, | | Al 
‘LIKE A 
| BOLT AS 
; | BLUE PRO 
OLD JOE Un 
TOUS, BuT KEPT THE QUESTION 
A SECRET — HE CABLED THE 
AT HIS QUESTION TO US THOUGH. Jo 
LATER JUNIFER KILLED MY UNCLES! 
AND TRING TO LEARN ON 
“THE! ANTED BUT, NEVER DID Wor 
WERE | THATS WHY WE 
| 1 


HEADLIGHTS THAT HAD TRAILED 
vers OLY FROM THE VERY 


Ww 
ome 
+ 
m 
On 
4 
Ww 
WZ 


CLICK tigg 3 NOTED A CERTAIN PAIR 


THEY ARE MET BY A VERY 
CHARMING (AND MUCH 
IN CLICK'S CASE) RECEPTIONIST, 


LIDA HERSELF, IN Le 


LUCKILY THERE WAS 
RADIO ABOARD AT 


STEA -$0 1 
\ 


A 


JUNIFER// 


ON BHEAVY La 
IBA LIEUTENTANT JUNIFER 


TO YOU TWO- AND I'M THEY RECEIVE JUNIFER AND 

TAKING OVER-COMPLETELY. HiS PARROT- PIRA TES * WHY 

A TRIM WARM OPEN--: - CELLS 

GOT H 
THE HERE THEY 


J D 
E RECEPTION COM se, 
THAT AWAITED 1M 
OATS~AND H 


TIDE 
BRIG 


CLICK RUSH HAD QUIETLY ACTED 

AS MASTER OF CEREMONIES, AND 
TAGE MANAGER FOR THE ENTIRE 
PRODUCTION OF EVIDENCE 

MUUNIFER- AND CONSIDERED else 
TBCLOSED -- WHEN HIS PHONE RANG = 


CLICK. ACCEPT ? WOULD HE? 

TE MINUTES LATER A 
RRIVED CONTAINING 
LL 


TEN- AND= 
R WITH POST SCR) 


1S LIDA SPEAKING - YOu'VE 
THROUGHOUT 
FAIR THAT MY COUSIN 


AS OUR FAVORED GUEST 


SE ACCEPT? 


ONTH CRUISE.TO LUBA. 3 


ROSS ROUTE AN | 
We TELLS ‘old Joe 
| EXPECTED IT wilt BE a 
JUNIFER AND HIS MOB AGAIN- [ae 
THEY VE CHECKED MY EVERY 
| | 
EAR D | 
HAT BON THE 
N—— DECK 
ROTH ABOVE 
Wore 
RITI 
FOR 
HA 
C ATIC 
ERTA 
HAVE YOU V/CE 
CENTEMEWON'T YOU P Be 


d LOOKS LIKE EASY PICKINGS / 
GOOD D PL LACE TO 
HEY, YOU YELLOW 
GET OUT OF MY WAY,’ 


AS YOu SAY 
MIGHTY MASTER. ] 


MASTER OF ORIENTAL 
D OCCIDENTAL CULTURE, STANDS 
BRAVELY BETWEEN HIS PEOPLE 
AND OPPRESSION~ DEFYING EVEN 
MONSTERS OF EVIL MAGIC. 


eee ees YEAH? WHAT’LL | bee BY ACCIDENT, A CITIZEN OF 
—— CHINATOWN JOSTLES MALGAN. 


FOUR HEART 15 VICIOUS 
QUONG YOUR HAND 


IT IS WRITTEN*MAN WHO 
ge WEAPON IS LEFT 
PONLESS,/ 


= 
Nt 
| we | 
| THIS 1S NO PLACE OF KON FU 1 YEAH? SOAM I~ 


KNOW CERTAIN \RST, THE CEREMON- 
. 
EVOKE A DEVIL / 


TOA HIDDEN CELLAR 
S TEMPLE OF MAGIC~ 


CHINATOWN IS FACED BY 
PERIL, OMERCIFUL ONE / 
HELP ME, YOUR SERVANT, TO 
DEFEAT THESE CRIMINALS / 


READY, QUONG- 
BRING IT TOLIFE! 


YOU ARE KIND To ) - 

SO-WAIT, 
MIX THE LIFE- } 
GIVING DRUGS / 


ME- MALGAN AND QUON) 
STRANGELY IN A SECRET LABORATORY, 


YES-MY THOUGHTS GUID 
IM.SEE-HE ENTE 
THE HOME OF KON 


AND AT A TOUCH OF THE CORD, 
= OF CHINATOWN, + _ - GREEN GODDESS 15 REVEALED, 
one THE STRANGE CREATION, FEELING THE TOUCH OF THE POWERFUL LIFE-DRUG — - 
# HAT 1S THE J HE SEEMS )} — »> 
Mw- GO FORTH WHEN - 
TTSELF To Lire, AND | 


WA/ WA! HAS WHERE'S 
KON Fu’S WISDOM NOW 


( DANGER~IT IN 
THE NIGHT 


DANGER FOR KON FU! 


~WHOSE 
TS ARE IDENTIFIED 


NOW THE PAIN 
SPREADS TO MY BACK/ 


WW 
‘ | WAZ Z = 
PATE TATION THE EYHER-ANO THE GODDESS ANARENS 
= & ne? ( CTHE INVADER 
EASY TO HIT, BUT- ¥ GREAT LUMP: 
| | A'SOLID BLOW DOESN'T DISTURB THE MONSTER | NTS, FEELS THE SHOC = 


PSCIENCE SHALL DEAL ¥ 
WITH THIS PROBLE 


AT LENGTH, THE MONSTER 
DRIVES A BLOW HOME. 


KON FU CALLS INTO PLAY HIS 
WRESTLING SKILL. CLAMPING THE 
MONSTER'S LEG WITH HIS FEET— 


WHEN HIS MAGIC MONSTER FELL, 
=. = (T JARRED WIS THOUGHTS OUT OF 
MeuONG, ) @ EXISTENCE. YOU TOO ARE DOOMED 
DQUONG/ : 

WHAT'S UP? 


OUTSIDE, A STRANGE SILENC : VICTORIOUS ~ 
DROPS UPON QUONG, : WITH YOUR MELE 


JWHERE HAVE YE BEEN KEEPIN’ YERSELF 
MALGAN, HUH ? COME ON ALONG - THE 
JUDGE WILL BE GLAD TO MEET YE / 


AND SO WE ENDS THE 
FIRST ADVENTURE OF 


L 
| AGAINST EVIL/ 


THE ISSUE WAS STILL IN 


DOUBT, THE PLIGHT OF 


THE ALLIES WAS DREAD-E 


| BROUGHT A 


iT ALONG 
A SPADE INSTEAD 


FELLOW,!| DUG MY 
WAY STRAIGHT 


ON, MEN, ON/ FOLLOW 
YOUR GALLANT COLONEL / 


DASH IT ALL,| MUST SLOW UP, ~ 
MY SPADE WILL OUTRUN ME/ 


AHEM /NO CHANCE 
BUT TOUGA 
HOLE AND HIDE, 


, OH BOY/| DUG SO FAST THAT 
BEFORE THE GERMAN COULD STRIKE) 
| HAD SUNK OUT OF HIS REACH, 


SIDE-THE BOTTOM 
OF THE PACIFIC OCEAN, & 


= = — Did | EVER TELL You 
| 
IN SHORT, MY DEAR MY WORD come - 
DOWN , THROUGH GO ON/ 


'O BETTER GO BACK. THE 
OCBAN WILL FLOW THROUGH 


\ = 


Yves 


| BUT | LEFT A SMA 
ING IN THE HOLE. 


WE'RE LOST WITHOU } 
COLONEL, MiL DEW! 


COURAGE, LADS! 
A THIS |S COLONEL 


Yes, LeT's 
RUN FOR IT! 


IS THIS THE ARMY 
OR THE NAVY? 


THE WATER OF THE OCEAN, FLOWING CLE. 
THROUGH FROM THE OTHER SIDE OF TH 
WORLD, SWAMPED THE BNEMY. 


Loew? 


EITHER GET YOUR 
> 


UNPLUG F 
THIS FLOOD, 


ADE PEAC 
AS | ASKED 
I NEVER 
TOOK MY 
FINGER OUT, 
sir, NEVER / 


THRILLING 
ADVENTURE 


THIS 
MAGAZINE. 


- COLONEL - | 
| WAS THAT APTAIN EVERDAREW BRING ME A MEET 
— YOUNG MAN SIR—A WARHERO. POWDER QUICK / THE 
year | WAS TALK: JP THEY SAY HE | COLONEL 
SING To? /4 WON THE WAR 


Owe might as well pack up 
and go home!” wheezed 
Hunchy Roberts, as he barged 
into Sam Evans’ room, in 
Scott’s famous racing hotel in 
Melbourne. 

“Suppose you take us into 
your confidence,” spoke Sam, 
‘sliding his six feet two over 
the bed’s counterpane and into 
a sitting position. 

“Yeah!” drawled Stooge Ed- 
wards, taking a-much-chewed 
cigar from his mouth. “Maybe 
we'd be interested.” 

“Still wisecrackin’, eh?” 
snapped the wizened one. 
“Well, bust your new teeth on 
this one. The handicapper at 
Caulfield just slapped an ex- 
tra ten pounds on Warlord.” 

“Why, that puts 138 pounds 
on him,” shouted Sam Evans, 
swinging himself off the bed. 
“He can’t do that. No horse ever carried that 
weight in a straightaway.” 

“Exactly what I told that handicap guy,” splut- 
tered Hunchy, his anger almost choking him. 
“And what did he shoot back?” 

“What?” yelled Stooge, for once jerked out of 
his usual lethargy. “What excuse did he offer?” 

“Excuse me eye!” half wailed the undersized 
one. “He looked me straight in the phiz with 
them fish glims 0’ hisn, and laughed right in me 
snoot. ‘Bein’ as ’ow your nag is a Yankee ’orse,’ 
says he, ‘that hextra ten pounds should only 
sharpen ’is happetite.’” 

“Why, the dirty—” cut in Stooge. 

“So we gotta scratch Warlord!” interrupted 
Hunchy. 

“Caulfield Cup is the greatest racing plum of 
the year,” thoughtfully spoke Sam. “They’re 
trying to force Warlord out.” He concentrated 
for a moment. “Boys,” he finally said, “we will 
not scratch our horse. Warlord will run in the 
Caulfield Cup.” 

“Truckin’ 138 pounds?” screamed Hunchy. 

“You gone nuts?” shouted Stooge. 

“Just leave the thinking to me—as usual,” Sam 
quietly responded. “Stooge! You get the story 
to the newspapers. In spite of the unfair weight 
handicap, we are running Warlord.” 


They were three Americans, Sam, Stooge and 
Hunchy. Well known on all racetracks in Amer- 
ica and Mexico. Far too well known—that was 
why they had gone to Australia some six months 
before. They took their horse with them, a really 
good one, the popular Warlord. 

Slim, the little stable boy, was hurrying from 
Sam’s room, tightly clasping under one arm a 
little package which appeared to be very heavy 
for its small size. At the end of the hall he al- 
most collided with the jockey of Warlord, who 


(was on his way to see Sam. The jockey and Sam 


were closeted for a good hour. Strange sou 
of tap dancing came from the room. 


Thirty thousand wildly excited race fans 
milling around among the many bookmakers 
were shouting out their odds. It was the in 
mission before the great Caulfield Cup mg, °. 
Everybody talked about Warlord, but practical, ; 
no one bet on him; that is, no one but Sam, wi 
was quietly betting every cent he and his 
partners had in the world. The bookies fe 
the Australian heat had gone to Sam’s head. 
odds rose to thirty to one. Sam’s bets ave 
about twenty to one. 

Warlord’s jockey dragged himself up to i 
scale, grimacing as though he had a load of pa. 
iron under his arm instead of a weighted sadi—y 
Roars of laughter greeted his comedy. He ggphe S 
on the scale platform, and with a “Well, I qs folli 
paid for the ride, anyway!” tap danced a “RugfNowt 
teedle-tum-tum tum-tum.” The weigher adjustilia,” 
the sliding weight on the scale arm. “Nine ste 
twelve!” he sang out amid shouts of laughi@@Statem 


A stone equals fourteen pounds. - m+ 
“They're off!” roared over the track. Eve pal 


field glass was trained on the running hots@igus. o¢ 
Warlord seemed to be laboring as under a he 
load. At the quarter he was a bad sixth. Jijmut 
thousands of faces in the grandstand and on tMMtut 
flats flashed one message—“I told you so!” 
Warlord held his position until the hor 
stretch. Suddenly a groan arose from the crow 
As at a given command every neck craned fg 
ward. A moment of dead silence. Then a [04 
ing roar of cheering went up from that 00 
race-mad multitude. The impossible was Hi 
pening—and they were seeing it. Warlord 
pulling up on the field—into fifth—fourth 
—yes, right into second place. “Warlord! 
lord!” went up the cry that fairly shook 


2. The 
79-86 
Woed thr 
th Aven 


mis 
i | 
| “We’ 
| g!” sé 
his r 
i 
} 
| 
| | 
| 
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wbhouse to its very founda- 
sons. 

One hundred yards from the 
sish Warlord and Kenequair, 
ye favorite, were running 
ck and neck. But Warlord 
jthat little extra in reserve, 
ad he called upon it now. 
lowly he inched past the 
aining, perspiration-shiny 
Kenequair. The crowd was 
gw absolutely silent. The 
ma was too tense to allow 
Mem cheering. The two horses 
Mashed past the finish line. 
arlord! Warlord!” again 
mt the air. The impossible 
dhappened. A horse carrying the prohibitive 
tight of 138 pounds had won the Caulfield Cup. 
The crowd broke through the barrier, lifted the 
key high over their heads, and in triumph 
ied him to the scale room. 


“We're taking the train to Sydney in the morn- 
g!” said Sam, when the three had forgathered 
his room after the race. “And,” he continued, 
e leave for the good old U. S. A. the day after 
t,on the Sonoma. And I sold Warlord to Sir 
pert Stark,” Sam replied. “And I might add 
a good price.” 

timid knock sounded on the door. “Come 
!’ invited Sam. The little stableboy, Slim, a 
Be grin on his face, waltzed into the room. 
Here you are, sir!” the boy smiled, returning 
small, heavy package to Sam. 

Slim,” said Sam, “you did a fine job.” Tak- 
p several bank notes from his fat roll, he 
nded them to the little chap. “You'll find the 
yenty-five, and an extra hundred for luck.” 
Slim emitted a string of “Thank you, sirs!” 
The Sonoma had passed Sydney Heads, and 
s rolling and pitching through the Pacific. 
Now that we’re out of the pesemanion of Aus- 
justia,” Sam said, “and our little money matters 


have ben adjusted, I will tell you two what 
you've been dying to hear.. 

“Caulfield has an old-fashioned platform scale,” 
Sam continued, “with the lever arms extended 
under the floor. The night before the race I had 
Slim crawl under the clubhouse and get beneath 
the scale. Equipped with plenty of food, he re- 
mained there. When he heard a ‘Rum-teedle- 
tum-tum tum-tum’ tap dance over his head, dur- 
ing the Cup-race weigh-in, he hung this little 
watch charm on the scale beam that extended un- 
der the floor.” Sam unwrapped the package in 
which was a weight with a hook attached, 

“What an artist!” murmured Hunchy. 

“When the jockey got off the scale,” related. 
Sam, “the beam was released, and Slim simply 
unhooked the watch charm. After the race, Slim 
repeated the operation, and so, being minus the 
extra ten pounds, Warlord won the race.” 

“But,” said Hunchy, still mystified, “two other 
nags in that race were as good as Warlord, and 
you slapped our last jitney on him. How come?” 

“Oh, I forgot to tell you,” laughed Sam. “Our 
little watch charm weighs fifteen pounds, 80 
Warlord had five pounds on the field.” 


THE END. 


Statement of the Ownership, Management, etc., re- 

quired by the Acts of Congress of August 24, 
1912, and March 3, 1933, of Doc Savage Comics, 
published bimonthly, at New York, N. Y., for 
October 1, 1940. 


State of New York, County of New York (s8.) 


Before me, a Notary Public in and for the State and 
county aforesaid, personally appesred H. W. Ralston, who, 
having been duly sworn acco ing to law, deposes and says 
Of Withat he is Vice President of Street & Smith Publications, 
Hoc, publishers of Doe Savage Comics, and that the following 
Hs, to the best of his knowledge and belief, a true statement 
of the ownership, management, etc., of the aforesaid publi- 
fation for the date shown in the above caption, required by 
Hhe Act of August 24, 1012, as amended by the Act of 
@etrch 3, 1933, embodied in section 587, Postal Laws and 
mpsulations, to wit: 


1, That the names and addresses of the publisher, editor, 

banaging editor, and business managers are: Publishers, 

Street & Smith Publications, Inc., 79-89 Seventh Avenue, 

lew York, N. Y.; editor, W. J. deGrouchy, 79 Seventh Ave-~ 

ue, York, N. ¥.; maneging editors, none; business 
hone. 


2. That the owners are. Street & Smith Publications, 
| ac., 79-89 Seventh Avenue, New York, N. ¥., a corporation 


Wned through stock holdings by Ormond V. Gould, 89 Sev- 
Avenue, New York, N. Y.; Gerald H. Smith, 89 Seventh 


also, in cases where the stockholder or security 


tember, 1940. 
No. 84, 
March 80, 1942.) 


Avenue, New York, N. Y.; Estate of Ormond G. Smith, 89 
Seventh Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


8. That the known bondholders, mortgagees, and other 
security holders owning or holding 1 percent or more of 
jose amount of bonds, mortgages or other securities are’ 

one. 


4. That the two parageaphe next above giving the mames 
of the owners, stockholders, and security holders, if any, 
contain not only the list of stockholders and security hol 
ers as they appear upon the books of the company, but 
older ap- 
pears upon the books of the company as trustee or in any 
other fiduciary relation, the name of the person or corpora- 
tion for whom such trustee is acting, is given; also that the 
said two paragraphs contain statements embracing affant’s 
full knowledge and belief as to the circumstances and con- 


ditions under which stockholders and security holders who 
do not appear upon the books of the compan 


as trustees, 
bold stock and securities in a capacity other than that of a 


bona fide owner; and this affilant has no reason to believe 
that any other person, association, or corporation has any 
interest direct or indirect in the said stock, bonds, or 
other securities than as so stated by him. 


H. W. RALSTON, Vice President 
Of Street & Smith Publications, Inc., publishers. 


Sworn to and subscribed before me this 30th day of Se 
De Witt C. Van Valkenburgh, Notary Pub 
(My commission expires 


New York County 
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By Tom Cooley 


The Gay Lady was crowded this evening. That, 
Rocky Dalton thought wryly, as he stepped 
through the swinging doors, was good. No one 
would be apt to notice him in the mob. But 
Rocky was wrong. He was the kind that men 
couldn't help noticing. As he shouldered his way 
toward the bar, men gave way readily before the 
hawk-featured stranger with the burning gray 
eyes; and wary glances noted the worn hickory 
butts of twin colts which were thonged to his 
lean thighs. 

The buzz of conversation lowered and rumbled 
nervously through the smoky barroom. 

Halfway to the bar, Rocky froze in his tracks, 
eyes fastened on a face in the far corner of the 
room. Pale, expressionless eyes, above a stubborn 
mouth stared steadily back at him. 

O Lord—the last person in the world he 
wanted to see. 

Frantically, Rocky backed a few steps and then 
whirling he ran blindly out into the night. 

Things happened fast then. The black-clothed 
figure of the man with the pale eyes flashed to 
life with a roar. 

“It’s Rocky Dalton, boys.” 

In one bound he was halfway to the door, jerk- 
ing a gun from under his coat as he ran. 

Everyone had heard of Rocky Dalton. The 
name had spelled terror to the whole Southwest 
for nearly a decade. Tales of his ruthlessness. 
and daring had spread as far east as the Missis- 
sippi, and then even to Washington, where grave- 
eyed men had finally taken steps to protect their 
far-flung territories. A United States marshal 
had been put on the desperado’s crimson trail. 

Marshal, Bat Dillon might have had a ques- 
tionable beginning, but his record as a gun- 
slinging lawman was impeachable. It was gen- 
erally admitted that only one man in the country 
was deadlier with a six-gun, but tonight that man 
was running away. 7 

Cries of “Go get ’im, Bat.” “He’s yella.” “Kill 
the dirty son!” accompanied the lawman as he 
rushed from the Gay Lady and forked the first 
horse he came to. His spurs bit deep into the 
pony’s flanks as he headed in the direction taken 


by the fleeing outlaw. 


As his pony’s hoofs drummed past the outskirts 
of town, Rocky’s brain was racing like a prairie 


- fire. It had finally happened, the fear which had 


haunted him throughout his long dare-devil 
career was realized at last. Hundreds of times 
he had faced death coolly and recklessly over 


flaming guns, but this was the end. He could © 


never face Bat Dillon that way. 

If he rode hard, he could reach Ghost Canyon 
before daybreak, lose his pursuer in its twisted 
crags and draws. It was the only way. 

Dawn was tinting the weird chaos of Ghost 
Canyon as,an exhausted horse and rider entered 
its winding chasm. Desperately, the fugitive 
sank bloody spurs into his glassy-eyed mount as 
a harassed backward look showed him that the 
black-coated lawman was still coming on. 

With one last desperate lunge, Rocky’s valiant 
little horse tried to respond to its master’s urg- 
ings, but sank to the ground with a convulsive 
shudder. There was no time for regrets. Rocky 
scrambled clear of his fallen mount and started 
to climb over boulders and jagged buttes, higher 
and higher, until at last, torn and bleeding and 
near collapse, he stood at the top, only to find 
another deep chasm on the other side. Far below, 
he saw Bat dismount and start to climb. 

Suddenly Rocky drew both battle-scarred Colts 
from their worn holsters and studied them for a 
long moment. Then, with a savage curse, he 
hurled them over the rim of the canyon. 

“Damn yuh, you'll never stop him.” 

Once more he looked down at the toiling, relent- 
less climber, and a faint smile touched his lips. 

“I always said you’d climb to the top, Bat, even 
though yuh were only a button the last time I 
saw yuh.” Still smiling, he jumped. 

Not long afterward, Bat Dillon pulled himself 
to the top and look down at the broken body of 
his quarry, four hundred feet below. Bat’s pale 
eyes were expressionless. He had never known 
his older brother. 

The End. 
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@ For the first time in magazine history, heroes in the 
world of sports come to you in beautifully colored pictures! 
And in the first issue of SPORT COMICS, we bring you 
the life story of baseball's Iron Man—Lou Gehrig. 

This story tells you how Lou—as a fat little boy— 
started his career playing ball on the streets of New York. 
But even then Lou was a slugger . . . and he dreamed of 
becoming a great player. The way he realized his dreams, 
and his recognition as the greatest baseball player who 
ever lived, make this a grand and inspiring yarn. 

SPORT COMICS #2, which goes on sale Janu- 
ary 10th, brings you the thrilling true-life story of Gene 
Tunney. You can follow him right through his career .. . 
as a youngster in Greenwich Village, as a marine for 
Uncle Sam during the World War, right up to the time 
when he conquered the invincible Jack Dempsey and re- 
tired—undefeated heavyweight champion of the world! 
Today Gene Tunney is a successful, highly respected busi- 
nessman, whose main interest is helping boys. So any 
boy can get a real thrill out of his story. 

Besides these exciting features, there are always 
mony other stirring pictorial stories in each issue of 
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THE 
BIGGEST BARGAIN 
EVER OFFERED IN 
THE MODEL FIELD! 


The Moffett Trophy is the prize offered tor the best rubber-powered . 
model airplane in the world, and models trom all over the world compete. 


This model, designed by Roy Nelder, won the Moffett Trophy twice, in 
1938 and 1940. It just must be the world's best model airplane. j 
ROY NELDER AND HIS | 


We purchased the plans from Roy and are offering you his full-sized MOFFETT TROPHY 
working plans so you may build a model airplane just like his and win your = WINNER 
local competition. All you have to do is lay the plans on a flat surface and 
cut out your balsa wood and paper just as instructed. Then fit them to- 
gether. It's worlds of fun! 
send in, today, the coupon and 
. cations, Inc. 
twenty five cents tor your champion model 79 Seventh Avence, ow York Gil 
airplane. 
Here's my quarter. Send me the full-size pla 


the Roy Nelder Moffett Winning Model 


79 SEVENTH AVENUE 


PLANS OF THE 1 
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